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- WATSON'S AET JOUKNAL. 



claimed the triumph of M. Ghickering — a 
triumph complete, ■without reservation, 
which must overthrow all pretensions of 
their American rivals to the honor of the first 
prize. 

Henceforth the Star of the- Legion of 
Honor will orown the Grand Gold Medal de- 
creed to the productions of M. Checkering ; 
it will oonsecrate them superior to all others; 
it will shine resplendent as a beacon over all 
his works, and shed cheering rays over all 
his efforts. 

We cannot congratulate too highly the 
house of Chickering on their victory, for it 
is at the same time the glorification of the 
opinions of the Qazette Musicale. 



MOVEMENTS MUSICAL. 



Bichard Hoffman is on a visit to Joseph 
Burke, at his beautiful country place in Ba- 
tavia, New York. 

George W. Warren is boating, fishing, and 
putting life into every one, at Lake Mahopac. 
We have no ocular evidence of his having 
caught any fish, and we do not believe in 
fish stories, since we were present at the 
catching of a half-pound weak fish, and 
heard of it afterwards as a monster weighing 
over eight pounds. 

Mr. David Decker, senior partner of the 
eminent piano firm of Decker & Brother, 
left on the 13th for Europe. He will literally 
repose during the conflbg hot August, under 
his own vines, we are not quite sure, about 
the fig trees, for the brothers possess «hoice 
vineyards at their old homestead in Germany. 
He has taken with him one of the splendid 
Decker grand square pianos, and if the Firm 
was as modest as another manufacturer, we 
should hear by an early mail that in conse- 
qxience of the appearance of a Decker piano 
in Germany, all the German pianoforte man- 
ufacturers had given up business, in despair. 
The instrument will assuredly make a sensa- 
tion, wherever it is heard. 

Madame Varian Hoffman is rusticating at 
Savin's Bock, near New Haven, Connecticut. 

George W. Morgan is en route for Chicago, 
where he gives a grand Organ Concert on 
the 25th inst. , at the First Baptist Church. 
He will play on the new organ of forty stops, 
just put up in that building by Johnson, of 
.Westfield, Mass., and will display to the 
people of Chicago its full powers. The 
anxiety to hear Mr. Morgan is very great, 
and an audience of three or four thousand is 
expected to be present. 

Mr. Bomeyne, the tenor of Dr. Bellows' 
church, gave two very successful concerts at 
Kingston and Bondout, last week. He was 
assisted by the accomplished and talented 
Mrs. Farnham, Signor Polliocohi, and the 
pianist and composer, Mr. Edward Hoffman. 

Bruno Wollenhaupt, has been inhaling the 
exhilarating air of the glorious Catskills, the 
place of all places for arousing the highest 
art inspirations. Let us hope that the grand 
solitudes of that mountain region has whis- 



pered to him that Art has claims upon him, 
and that his violin has - been too long 
neglected. 

George Steck, the principal of the distin- 
guished piano firm of G. Steck & Co., has 
returned from his European tour. 

It is said that Mr. Bateman has arrived in 
New York, from London, to make prepara- 
tions for his Offenbach opera troupe, which 
will arrive here in September. 
'. >George F. Bristow is 'enjoying the vacation 
at his house in Morrisania, and is putting the 
finishing touches to his new and fine oratorio 
of "Daniel." He has been elected .Director 
of the Mendelssohn Union for the' ensuing 
year. A change has taken place in the affairs 
of this society. Mr. Wm. A. Pond has been 
elected President, and Mr. Brihkerhoff Vice 
President. The Mendelssohn Union propose 
to bring out the Oratorio of "Daniel," 
under the direction of the author. 

Wm. K. Bassford is dividing up the leisure 

of the vacation between fishing, sailing, song 

writing, and the completion of anew Operetta. 
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[From the Catholic World.] 

IL DUOMO. 



A VISION. 



n Duomo, being interpreted, signifies "The Cathedral," 
and the subject of the fallowing poem is the picturesque 
and beautiful cathedral of Milan. This splendid building 
is adorned oxternnlly by nearly five thousand white mar- 
ble utatucB, life-sizo, of knights, martyrs, monks, etc., 
etc., the roof being ornamented also externally with sculp- 
tured buds and flowers in great profusion. Upward of 
fltty massive pillars support the roof internally, and over 
the grand altar is suspended a casket containing a nail 
from the true cross, and other relics. On the topmost 
pinnacle of the cathedral stands, serene and splendid, a 
glittering, gilded t-tatue of the Madonna, who, with her 
eighteen feet of stature, towers nobly above her magnifi- 
cent body-guard of saints, knights and martyrs. 

Faint Avith the sunny splendors of the king 

of light, 
Nature disrobes, and from her wearied shoul- 
ders casts 
The oppressive mantle of the burning day; 
Flings to the glowing west her regal diadem 

of fire; 
Upon her drooping brow all gladly binds 
The calm and holy moon; 
And with a zone of stars loops round her 

languid form 
The cool sweet robe of night: 
The placid moonbeams, o'er that stately fane, 
Pour the rich affluence of their silvery light, 
And with a chaste soft lustre, tint 
The graceful slender spires, 
The marble phalanx of the white-robed saints, 
The silent knights, the multitudinous flowers, 
The .mother of our liovd, r: 
Ana all the wonders of that wondrous roof ! 
With hushed and reverent step through the 

wide doors I passed ! 
Passed from the outer splendors to the inner 

mystic gloom 
Of the majestic pile; * . 
Through the emblazoned windows streams 

. the tempered light, 
Showing dimly forth the shrines of holy men, 
The sacred emblems, and the fifty marvellous 

pillars, 
Dumb stony giants, who, with patient 

strength, 
Bear up the ponderous roof ; 
Upon the alter steps I bend me down, and, 



awe-struck, rest. ' 

Suddenly, through the deep stillness 

Breathed a solemn sound, as sweet as mourn- 
ful; 

A hand unseen ran o'er the organ's keys, 

And o'er the broad, dark air the harmonious 
waves 

Boiled grandly on ! 

Entranced I heard, and soon the subtle 
strains 

Distilled within my soul a deep oblivion 

Of things terrestrial. 

A vision came upon me, and I saw 

The darkness melt, the shades opaque dis- 
solve, 

And the dull, sombre midnight change 

To day bright lustre 1 

With soft and lambent flames the fifty columns 
glowed 

From base to branching head, 

And with supernal light pierced the thick 
denseness 

Of the arched roof : 

And I saw the innumerable leaves, 

The sculptured garlands of fair buds and 
flowers — 

Strewn with such lavish hand o'er all that 
broad parterre — 

With life-renewing tints endowed: 

The sacred vessels on the altar ranged, 

The pious gifts of ages passed away, 

And all the saintly relics of that holy place 

GUttered with new effulgence! 

Mine unused eyes drank in amazed the daz- 
zling scene, 

And now upon mine ears arose the clang of 
music, 

And the sound of men rejoicing! 

From their huge stanchions 'scaped the mas- 
•6y doors; ':' 

And through the enfranchised portal paced 

A wondrous train ! 

A thousand mailed knights, the Dnomo's 
guards, 

Strode proudly in! 

As when in life they marched, so came they 
now; 

No marble corslets still their lofty hearts, 

Bich suits of Milan steel enclasp them round, 

Through the gold helmets' bars their dark 
eyes flash, 

Bright banners wave above them, and their 
hands 

Clasp as of old the trenchant blade! 

A stately white-robed troop, the Dnomo's 
priests, 

The pageant swells. 

No rigid garb of stone impedes their solemn 
6teps; 

Girt round with high, ecclesial pomp, 

The sacred aisles they pace, 

The jewelled crosiers grasp, the censers swing, 

And, as of yore, the glad " Hosannas " raise! 

Again the clash of steel, the armed tread, 

The banners' silken folds — 

A^d, tw}ce five hundred warriors 

Pass 'the 'gaping doors! 

Hark! in the air, a choir angelic sings: 

Wake, jubilant harps! peal, ye clarions of 

silver! 
Swell, ye loud organs ! for mighty's the 

theme! 
Bend lowly the knee, ye saints, knights, 

and martyrs, 
With offerings of gold let the high altar 

. gleam! 
Fill the gemmed censers with myrrh and 

with amber, 
Deck the rich shrines with a splendor ne'er 

seen, 



